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Unfortunately,  our  car- 
toonist, David  James,  has 
not  been  able  to  provide 
us  with  some  of  his  excel- 
lent humour  and  rhyme 
for  this  issue  due  to  food 
poisoning.  According  to 
anonymous  sources,  he 
was  poisoned  when  he 
tried  to  eat  a  copy  of  last 
month's  issue  of  Nexus. 
We  have  been  assured, 
however,  that  he  will  back 
at  the  drawing  board  well 
in  time  for  the  next  issue 
of  our  prized  newspaper. 


April  28,  1989 


EDITORIAL 


Sound  and  Fury,  Mostly  Unsound 

Salman  Rushdie's  book  The  Satanic 
Verses  was  pubhshed  in  the  summer  or  fall 
of  1988,  sparking  Muslim  indignation,  yet 
only  on  February  14,1 989  did  the  AyatoUah 
of  Iran  react,  calling  on  all  Muslims  to  kill 
Salman  Rushdie.  The  whole  affair  would 
have  remained  much  smaller,  and  Salman 
Rushdie  would  not  now  fear  for  his  life,  if  the 
Ayatollah  had  not  used  The  Satanic  Verses 
for  his  own  political  purposes;  he  needed  to 
consolidate  his  power  within  Iran  and  to  dis- 
credit moderate  forces  within  the  Muslim 
world. 

On  the  practical  side,  Salman 
Rushdie  should  have  known  he  was  running 
a  grave  risk  by  publishing  his  novel.  Having 
been  raised  a  Muslim,  he  should,  some  say, 
have  realized  that  the  religious  sensibilities 
of  most  Muslims  (and  those  of  the  militant 
Shiites  in  particular)  would  be  offended. 
Does  this,  however,  excuse  the  Ayatollah's 
call  for  Rushdie's  execution?  His  call  offends 
Western  sensibilities,  religious  and  demo- 
cratic. Yet  most  people  in  the  West  are  not 
calling  for  the  Ayatollah's  death. 

Canada  has  little  to  be  proud  of  in  this 
affair.  In  this,  one  of  the  most  public  of 
democratic  crises  in  recent  history,  the 
Canadigm  government  has  failed  to  rise  to 
the  challenge  by  reasserting  democratic 
principles  and  encouraging  economic  action 
against  Iran.  The  Ayatollah  has  attacked 
the  West  by  attacking  one  of  its  guiding 
principles,  the  principle  of  freedom  of  ex- 
pression, and  the  Canadian  government  has 
done  nothing  but  withdraw  its  diplomats 
from  Teheran. 

Many  journalists  have  commented 


on  the  fact  that  virtually  no  one  who  is 
protesting  the  novel  has  read  it.  A  few 
people  condemning  the  novel  have  read 
excerpts  from  it,  but  in  the  main  these  have 
been  taken  out  of  context  and  misinter- 
preted, adding  to  the  confusion  and  uproar. 
In  Pakistan,  India,  Iran  and  South  Africa, 
silmost  no  one  protesting  the  book  can  pos- 
sible have  read  it  because  in  those  countries 
it  was  banned  almost  immediately  after 
publication.  The  people  protesting  it  there- 
fore are  not  acting  rationally.  They  are 
acting  on  the  say-so  of  their  religious  lead- 
ers, who  have  told  them  that  the  novel  is 
blasphemous,  and  they  are  uncritically  fol- 
lowing the  orders  of  these  leaders. 

All  these  perceptions  of  the  Salman 
Rushdie  affair  show  the  power  of  the  ra- 
tional Western  press  at  work.  The  most 
important  view,  however,  sweeps  away  all 
the  others,  for  it  deals  with  the  sanctity  of 
human  life.  Russell  Baker  asks,  "Was  any  of 
this  commentary  supposed  to  comfort  Mr. 
Rushdie?"  He  adds  that  "the  issue  in  this 
case  is  not  humanity's  inevitable  and  endur- 
ing ignorance,  but  a  fellow  human  under 
sentence  of  death  without  due  process  of 
law."  He  concludes  that  the  whole  business 
has  become  no  more  than  "the  old-fashioned 
public  hanging  adapted  for  the  global  vil- 
lage of  television.  Instead  of  a  hundred  in 
the  village  square,  there  are  millions  of  us 
now,  but  while  waiting  for  the  entertain- 
ment we  still  pass  the  time  with  the  usual 
chatter." 

Acki 


The  Managing  Editor 
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ESSAYS 


Yeah,  But  Would  You  Let  Your 
Sister  Marry  One? 

I  don't  need  to  ask  directions.  I  can 
feel  the  vibrations  as  I  walk  through  the 
Chateau  Champlain's  lobby.  The  ballroom 
itself,  sparely  decorated  with  pretzel  bas- 
kets, was  built  with  Society  bashes  or  Ro- 
tarians  in  mind.  Instead  we  are  three 
groups:  jaded  bartenders,  teachers  and 
their  partners  pressed  outward  by  the 
sound  waves,  and  a  writhing  knot  of  Selwyn 
guys  and  their  nubile  girlfriends  dancing  at 
the  center.  The  sound  washes  into  us  all,  the 
recognizable  hits  sending  us  into  worn  pat- 
terns of  movement,  the  never  spontaneous 
reactions  codified  and  socially  accepted. 
We've  all  seen  the  moves  before,  done  them 
before,  at  least  tried  them  before.  The  beau- 
tiful girls  in  the  designer  clothes  are  inter- 
changeable and  aloof.  The  guys  don't  lead 
their  partners;  rather,  they  mark  out  their 
ground  with  a  reluctant  Narcissism.  Else- 
where, the  rebel  smokers,  as  always,  display 
their  craft.  The  sexually-ambiguous  clown 
sophomorically. 

The  energy  is  real,  but  channelled. 
The  event  is  pre-programmed.  We  slip  into 
the  anticipated  questions,  expected  an- 
swers, each  made  significant  and  fresh 
again  through  a  wine-coloured  filter.  I  used 
to  wonder  at  my  school  dances  what  the 
teachers  there  must  think  about  us  or  all 
this.  Now  I  know  part  of  an  answer:  how 
quickly  boys  and  girls  want  to  conform, 
clutching  at  "adult"  style  as  at  each  other  in 
the  slow  dances.  In  embracing  the  social 
impulses  their  parents  have  taught  them, 
the  kids  lose  their  chance  to  be  different. 
Unlike  Dustin  Hoffman's  graduate,  these 
people  want  the  Alfa  Romeo  and  poolside 


cocktails.  They  want  this  social  scene  in  any 
new  Paradise  Dance  Hall.  In  a  world  still  lit 
by  lightning,  they  seek  easy  cover.  Gener- 
alization? Of  course,  but  I'd  like  more  abun- 
dant examples  to  the  contrary.  Boys  too 
often  publically  deride  their  parents'  atti- 
tudes or  conformities  while  privately  shar- 
ing many  of  them. 

The  worst  of  these  is  racial  discrimi- 
nation. Some  Selwyn  boys  are  too  ready  to 
defend  their  racist  jokes  as  offending  only  an 
"oversensitive"  minority  who  can't  take  a 
joke.  Why  can  they  not  recognize  their  big- 
otry? Each  week  at  this  school  a  Jew,  an 
Oriental,  a  black,  or  Indian  must  overlook 
some  remark  or  attitude  that  his  parents 
had  to  suffer  in  a  supposedly  less  enlight- 
ened past.  Today  the  clubs  may  no  longer  be 
restricted,  but  the  old  attitudes  and 
daggered  smiles  persist. 

"What  does  a  Jew  do  when  a 
penny...?"  "How  many  blacks  does  it 
take...?"  "How  did  the  Paki...?"  Of  course 
you've  heard  such  beginnings  around  our 
school.  Have  you  also  heard  the  lame  ration- 
alizations that  they  don't  hurt  anyone? 
That  the  joke-teller  is  ft-ee  fi-om  prejudice? 

That  some  of  his  best  finends  are ?  I 

canvassed  my  classes  to  find  examples  of 
boys  having  felt  hurt  by  some  off-hand  racial 
remark  born  of  ignorance  or  habitual  prac- 
tice. No  one  reported  to  me  how  funny  the 
joke  might  have  been.  Nobody  explained  his 
willingness  to  forgive  such  a  comment  as 
meaningless. 

Only  those  blinkered  souls  who  glibly 
speak  for  the  people  they  insult  maintain 
that  all  is  well,  that  the  joke  is  only  a  joke, 
that  the  butt  of  the  joke  is  a  whiner  if  he 
complains.  The  rest  of  us  must  try  being 
more  original,  not  by  creating  new  ration- 
alizations for  intolerance,  but  by  recogniz- 
ing institutionalized  racism  and  hating  it. 

Geoffrey  Dowd 


April  28, 1989 


Commentary 

The  first  school  assembly  after  spring 
break,  usually  devoted  to  honoring  those 
students  in  the  Elementary  and  Senior 
Schools  for  academic  achievement,  featured 
what  was  perhaps  the  most  poignant  and 
hard-hitting  address  of  the  1988-89  school 
year.  It  was  blisteringly  accurate  in  clari- 
fying to  the  student  body  that  the  three  most 
critical  obstacles  that  we,  as  a  school,  must 
overcome  to  remain  productive:  cellophane 
tape  as  a  means  of  shoe  reparation,  lack  of 
punctuality  at  lunchtime,  and  (above  all) 
the  one  true  charcoal  shade  of  gray  socks 
permitted  at  Selwyn  House.  If  one  student 
should  commit  one  of  the  aforementioned 
iniquities,  the  school  obviously  cannot  func- 
tion properly.  A  massive  monkey  wrench 
will  have  been  tossed  into  the  Selwyn  House 
machine. 

I  was  not  the  only  one  with  goose 
bumps  when  a  startling  account  was  given 
detailing  a  run-in  between  a  staff  member 
and  a  student  who  had  been  wearing  an 
illegal  pair  of  light  gray  socks.  The  students' 
shabby  defence  was  that  he  "thought  they 
(his  socks)  were  legal."  This  was  doubtlessly 
a  severe  case  of  a  "pleading  ignorance"  stem- 
ming from  the  boy's  apparent  failure  to  read 
the  Selwyn  House  Student  Manual  handed 
to  each  of  us  on  the  first  day  of  school.  I 
would  certainly  not  want  to  be  in  the  boy's 
shoes,  or  socks  for  that  matter. 

The  subject  then  shifted  to  an  in- 
creasing tendency  among  Selwyn  House 
students;  lateness  for  lunch.  I  agree  whole- 
heartedly that  students  should  be  on  time  to 
enjoy  such  mouth-watering  Selwyn  House 
delicacies  such  as  partially  tossed  salad, 
soya  burgers,  Whatever-we-had-for-lunch- 
yesterday-all-mashed-up-together  soup, 
and  for  dessert,  dome-covered  donuts  or 
fused-together  cookies.  Tardiness  for  lunch 
affects  everybody  and  everything,  except 


maybe  our  bread,  which  is  already  on  the 
table  when  we  arrive  in  the  lunch-room.  A 
few  minutes  can  hardly  hurt  our  bread.  In 
fact,  a  crowbar  could  not  hurt  our  bread.  It 
can  truly  be  called  French  Bread,  since  it 
was  probably  baked  at  the  outset  of  the 
Napoleonic  Wars. 

Footwear,  which  seemed  to  be  the 
prevailing  theme  of  the  day,  once  again 
surfaced  as  the  third  major  point  in  the 
address.  The  topic  was  the  hotly-debated 
and  controversial  method  of  repairing  the 
sole  of  one's  shoe  with  the  aid  of  cellophane 
or  masking  tape.  The  mere  mention  of  the 
unorthodox  and  illegal  molestation  of  the 
school  uniform  caused  a  murmur  not  unlike 
that  heard  when  surprising  evidence  is 
revealed  to  the  jury  at  a  murder  trial.  The 
tension  was  nearly  as  thick.  All  across  the 
gymnasium  students  were  gazing  at  their 
neighbours'  feet  to  see  if  they  had  done  such 
a  profane  thing  to  their  shoes.  Out  of  the 
comer  of  my  eye  I  saw  four,  maybe  five, 
students  with  decimated  shoes.  How  could 
they?  It  was  like  taking  the  school  Gr3rphon 
and  dipping  it  in  tartar  sauce.  I  then  ac- 
cepted it  as  an  axiom  that  the  school  uni- 
form and  sticky  substances  are  as  wretched 
a  combination  as  Yoo-Hoo  chocolate  fla- 
voured soda  and  toothpaste. 

It  was  pleasing  in  a  way  to  attend  an 
assembly  which  finally  dealt  with  real, 
gritty,  school  issues.  This  assembly  shied 
away  from  petty,  trivial  topics  such  as  theft, 
racism  and  vandalism.  This  student  is  more 
than  glad  to  see  and  hear  an  assembly  in 
which  the  whole  Selwyn  House  community, 
staff  and  students  alike,  can  learn  some- 
thing and  take  it  to  heart. 

The  i*est  of  the  school's  gatherings 
will  remain  consistent  to  the  mold  of  this 
one.  In  fact,  I  have  received  word  as  to  what 
subjects  those  assemblies  will  deal  with; 
they  will,  of  course,  be  no-nonsense,  weighty 
topics: 


NEXUS  3.6 


April  13:  Former  Selwyn  House  student  and 
noted  pediatrist,  Dr.  Cornelius  Lingus  ('57), 
wall  give  a  slide  by  slide  demonstration  on 
how  to  remove  toe  fungi.  Question  period  to 
follow. 

April  20:  MonsieurLaChance  will  juggle  his 
entire  grade  six  class  with  both  of  his  hands 
tied  behind  his  toes  while  singing  the  school 
hymn  in  Pig-Latin. 

April  27:  The  school  band  (make  sure  to  keep 
a  sharp  ear  for  the  triangle  section)  will 
perform  its  annual  concert,  this  year  fea- 
turing a  tribute  to  ABBA. 
May  4:  Results  of  the  school  vote  to  change 
the  name  of  the  school  team  from  the 
Selwyn  House  Gryphons  to  the  Selwyn 
House  Film  Developers  are  announced. 
May  11:  The  school  will  be  enlightened  as 
the  famed  Yukon  Theatre  for  the  Shinless 
will  perform  Tchaikovsky's  "Swan  Lake"  in 
the  miracle  of  3-D. 

May  18:  Mr.  Beauchamp  will  adress  us  with 
"37  1/2  Reasons  To  Buy  Athletic  Support- 
ers." 

May  25:  LAST  ASSEMBLY!!!  Practice  for 
Prizegiving  (numerous  drills  on  walking, 
standing,  sitting  and  climbing  stairs) 

Although  the  speech  delivered  at  the 
assembly  was  ostensibly  chastening  the 
students  for  their  shortcomings,  it  was  de- 
livered with  a  certain  gusto  and  verve  that 
made  the  students  fathom  the  problems  and 
realize  that  they  must  be  eliminated.  I  am 
confident  that  the  miscreants  addressed 
will  undergo  strict  rehabilitation  to  ensure 
that  they  will  not  ever  be  found  on  the  wrong 
side  of  the  law  again.  This  past  assembly, 
and  the  ones  in  the  future,  further  prove 
that  we,  the  students  at  Selwyn  House,  are 
spending  our  assembly  time  doing  construc- 
tive things  instead  of  wasting  our  time 
hearing  insignificant  rubbish  on  moral  is- 
sues. 

Paul  Starke 


Spring  Fever 
(At  long  last  I'm  back  from  exile) 

For  the  past  four  months,  fisherman 
throughout  Canada  have  suffered.  The  only 
thing  that  has  managed  to  hold  fisherman 
up  through  January  and  February  are  the 
prime  fishing  shows  such  as  Fish'n  Canada 
and  Babe  Winkleman.  As  the  ice  melts  and 
the  weather  blends  into  the  bright  and 
sunny  climate  of  spring,  fish  move  into 
shallow  water  where  vegetation  starts  to 
become  abundant  around  shoals  and  drop- 
offs. For  bass,  obviously  the  most  superior 
species  offish,  10  feet  of  water  with  a  drop- 
off of  about  2-3  feet  is  ideal,  since  the  water 
is  beginning  to  warm  up,  and  it  will  be  pre- 
spawn  season  among  the  black  bass,  they 
will  be  aggressive  and  vicious,  for  they  must 
store  up  for  the  spawning  period.  If  the  bass 
are  spawning  at  the  time  that  you  fish, 
please  do  not  capture  these  bass,  for  this 
may  destroy  future  populations.  However, 
aggressive  pre- spawn  bass  will  attack  any- 
thing that  jigs  to  live  bait  to  spinners.  A 
good  method  would  be  fast  moving  lure, 
such  as  a  spinnerbait  which  emits  a  high 
pitched  vibration  underwater,  reeled  in  at  a 
quick  speed  above  a  weed  flat.  The  faster 
the  lure  zips  by,  the  more  chance  of  it  aggra- 
vating lunkers. 

But  please  remember  to  release  most 
of  the  large  fish,  for  these  are  future  spawn- 
ers;  and  we  may  all  enjoy  the  start  of  the 
fishing  season,  and  the  end  of  skiing  hell 
with  Mian. 

Remember:  Catch  and  release  is  a 
life  of  peace. 

Minya  Gavrilovic 
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Do  We  Really  Need  Nexus? 

As  we  all  know,  Nexus  is  our  school's 
only  paper.  It  is  the  only  way  students, 
regardless  of  intelligence  or  wit  can  speak 
out  against  unjustices  of  the  system  or  ex- 
pose their  deepest  beliefs  be  they  political, 
social  or  moral.  There  seems  to  be  a  minor- 
ity which  believes  that  the  paper  serves  no 
useful  purpose.  Sure,  it  is  certainly  not  the 
finest  paper  around.  Nexus  may  not  be  a 
New  York  Times  or  Globe  and  Mail,  but  it  is 
our  magnum  opus.  Nexus  is  the  universal 
bonding  of  student  effort  and  staff  patience 
into  a  paper  which  is  truly  worth  reading. 
There  are  many  schools  in  the  Montreal 
area  with  no  paper  and  no  money  to  fiand  the 
creation  of  one. 

In  how  many  other  publications  can 
we  read  of  Tom  Richardson's  supremacist 
ideologies,  or  Minya  Gavrilovic's  love  of  fish- 
ing? Are  there  are  any  papers  out  there  that 
encompass  so  wide  a  range  of  beliefs,  cater 
to  all  tastes,  and  are  as  representative  of  the 
student  body  as  is  Nexus?  The  Nexus  pub- 
lication is  a  blossom  in  a  world  of  tabloid 
articles  and  bureaucratic  red  tape,  a  rare 
jewel  in  a  society  dedicated  to  stamping  the 
truth  and  justice  out  of  articles.  The  mere 
existence  of  so  great  a  paper  in  such  an 
anticultural  melting  pot  and  conservative 
institution  is  a  small  triumph  within  itself. 

Name  Withheld 


WARRENS 

HABITUALLY 

LATE  ARTICLE 


Sting  Revisited 

"Da  do  da  da,  da  do  do  do, 
what's   he  trying  to  prove?" 

Sting's  out  there  trying  to  save  the  world 
again.  The  rainforests,  oppressed  people 
across  the  world,  nuclear  disarmament; 
they're  all  under  the  jurisdiction  of  the  little 
blue  turtles.  How  ridiculous.  (By  the  way, 
I  found  out  the  significance  of  Stings's  fasci- 
nation with  blue  turtles.  He  had  a  dream  in 
which  he  was  instructed  to  leave  the  police 
by  these  little  amphibians.  And  these  guys 
were  so  cute,  he  listened  to  them.  I  trust  his 
decision  making  process.  You  know,  a  funny 
thing  happened  to  me  the  other  daj 
was  walking  to  school 


Sorry  Warren,   but  that's   what 

happens  when  you  submit  your 

article    2    weeks    after   the    deadline! 


Warren  &  Dave 


Mustafa  Dowd 
The  World  Controller 
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LETTERS 


PUZZLE  CORNER 


The  Views  of  Two  Unsatisfied 
Students 

For  the  past  while,  the  Nexus  edito- 
rial staff,  including  the  managing  editor, 
have  provided  the  school  with  unwanted 
sarcasm,  distorted  political  beliefs,  and 
immature  flippancy.  Along  with  others,  we 
believe  that  it  is  this  attitude  that  causes  ir- 
rationality, and  excessive  liberalism  among 
the  soft  minds  of  the  younger  students. 

In  the  future  we  would  like  to  see  a  more 
professional  paper  that  respects  the  ac- 
cepted ethics  of  journalism. 

Marc  Macdonald  and  Minya  Gavrilovic 

A  Sequel  to  The  Lunch  Room 
Monitor... 

The  Lunch  Room  (sic  )  Monitor  has  ap- 
peared, amongst  other  reasons,  to  prevent 
Warren  Valdmanis  from  filling  his  soup 
bo wl ,  by  completely  immersing  it  in  the  soup 
tureen. 

Mr.  G.  Maheu 


Last  issue's  "Puzzle  Comer "  prize  was 
shared  by  Ben  Wakrat  and  Ali  Dibadj  in  8C. 
The  prize  was  a  package  of  5  Bic  pencils. 
Apparently  they  determined  a  way  to  share 
the  5  pencils  equally! 

Written  solutions  are  invited  for  any  of 
the  following  questions.  Turn  in  your  solu- 
tions to  me  at  the  Math.  Office. 

1)  Mr.  Krindle  has  discovered  a  solution  to 
XV  Y^  -(.  Z^  =  W  Vhere  x,  y,  z,  w  E  N.  Find 
the  quadruple:  x,  y,  z,  w. 

2)  In  how  many  ways  can  90  be  expressed  as 
the  sum  of  several  (2  or  more)  consecutive 
integers?  Show  the  ways. 

3)  If  13  cassette  tapes  cost  more  than  $20 
while  11  of  these  tapes  cost  less  than  $17, 
find  the  cost  of  one  tape. 

4)  A  parallelogram  with  sides  of  length  7 
and  9  has  diagonals  whose  lengths  are  inte- 
gers and  are  equal  in  length.  Find  the 
lengths  of  the  diagonals.  (Still  unsolved 
from  the  last  Nexus  Puzzle  Corner) 

Mr.  A.  M.  Lumsden 


CLASSIFIED 


For  Sale:  Apple  II-i- 

-Color  monitor 

-Printer  &  cables 

-2  Disk  Drives 

-80  column  card,  -t-128K  card,  etc. 

-Assorted  software  &  manuals 

-Price:  $1199 
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